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~ _now he had nothing definite to go on,
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CHAPTER Vil—Continued,
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“What,” Lakington asked curlously,
“does he think you are?

“A charming young girl,” answered
Irma  dewurely, “whose  father lost
his life In the war, and wha at present
oken but a precarlous existence n o
government office. At least, that's
what he told Lady  Frumpley—she's
the womnn of unassallable virtne,
She was profoundly sentimental and

SJHtents a romance, in nddition to belng

& snob and seenting’ a future dulie, to
say nothing of a future duchess, Iy
the werey of Allah she's on a. eom-
mittee with his miother for distribut-
ing brown papér unilerclothes to des-
titute Belgipns, dnd so Preddie wan-
gled an Invite for her, Veolila tout”
“Splendid,” snld Lakington slowly,
“Splendid,  Young bmidiey comes of
age In about a wegk, doesn’t he?”
“Monday, to be exact; and so 1 go
down with my dear aunt on Sator-
4!11)!." ' ‘r
Lakington nodged f)in head as If
satlsfled, nond ®en glanced at hils
watch,
“What about bed ¥ he remarked,
“Not vel,” sald Peterson, halting
suddenly In his walk, “I must see the
Yank before I go to Paris, We'll
have him down here now. Give him
an Injection, Henry—and,
we'll make the foul sign, Then I ean
actuilly take It over to the meeting
with me™
He strode to the door, followed by
Y.akington; and the girl In_the chair
stood up and stretched her arms above
tier head. For & moment or two Hugh
watched her; then he, too, stood up-
vight and eased his cramped 1imifs,
“Make the fool sign.” The words
#choed through his brain, and he
wtared thoughtfully at the grey light
which showed ghe approach of dawn,
What was the best thing to do?
“Make” with Peterson generally Im-
plled torture, If other means failed,
and Hogh had po Intentlon of-watch-
“ing any man tortured. At the same
tlme something of the natere of the
dinbolleal plot concelved by Peterson
was beginning to take s definite shape
in s mind, though many of the most
Important links were still missing.
And with this knowledge had come
the realization that he was no longer
a free agent. The thing had ceased
to be fi mere sporting gumble with
himeelf and a few other chosen spir-
Its matched agninst a gang of crim-
fnals; It had become—If his surmise

‘wWas correct—a natlonal affalr, Eng.’

land herself—her very existence—was
threatened by one of the vilest plots
ever dreamed of In the brain of man.
And then, with a sudden rage at his
own Impotence, he realized that even

He must know more; somehow or

~_ other he must get to Paris; he must
wttend that meeting at the Ritz. Then
& sound from the room below brought

.

him back to bls vantage polnt. The
American was sitiing in a chalr, and

~ Lakington, with a hypodermic syringe

~~tn his hand, was holding his arm,

¥
¥

He made the mjgction, snd Hugh

watehed the milllonalre. He was still

ting focing him, His eyes came round
to the girl, and with n groan he sank
| plucking feebly with his
hands at his dressing gown,

“Better, Mr, Potts?" sald Peterson,

 suavely.

#

*l—]—" stammered the other.
“Where am I

“At The Rims, Godalming, If you
to know." -~

“] thought—I thought-—" He rose

“What do you want with
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J an outrage ngalust humonity.

| gluss splintered and fell to the floor

by God, |

Adventures of A

sulfering will agnin have you In its
grip. 1t renders you quite upufit for
business,”

For a while there was sllence, and
the millonaire stnred round the rgow
like a trapped animal.

“1 refonse )™ he cried at Inst, “IU's
You can
e whit yon like"

“Then we'll start with a little more |
thumbserew,” remarked
“An gstomkshingly effective
ut your thumb. He stood In front |
of the guivering man, balancing the |
Ingtrument In bis hands, "It was un-
der Iis Influence you gave us the first
signature, which we so regrettahly lost,
I think we'll try it again. "

The American gave g strangled cory
of terror, und then the unexpected hap-
pened, There was g erash as a pane of

¢lose beside Lakington: and with an
oath he sprang axide and looked up.

"Peep bo,” came a well-known volee
from the akylight, “Clip him one over
the jaw, Potts, my boy; but don't you
sign.”

CHAPTER VIII,

In Which He Goes to Paris for a Night,
ONE.

Drummond had acted on the spur of
thg moment. It would have been man-
ifestly Impossible for any man, cer-
tainly one of his caliber, to have
watched the American being tortured
without dolog something to try to help
him, At the same tlme the last thing
he bad wanted to do was to give away
his presence on the roof. The informa-
tion he had obtalned that night was
of such vital Importance that It was |

away with it semehow ; and, at the mo-
ment, his chances of so dolug did not
appear particularly bright. It looked
as If It was only a question of time
before they must get him,

He watched Laklngton dart from the
room, followed more slowly by Peter-
son, and then occurred one of those
strokes of luck on which the incor
rigible soldier always depended., The
girl left the room as well.

She kissed her hand toward him, and
then she smiled, |

“You Intrigue mé, ugly one," she re-
marked, looking up, “Intrigue me vast-
ly. I am now golng out to get a really
[good view of the KilL"

And the next moment Potts was
alope. Iie was staring up at the sky-
light, apparently bewlidered by the

g

- »
& moment’s indeclsion Drummond toek
a ruoning jump, and caught the ridge
of the sloping roof on the side vearest
thé road, From where he was he could
not see The Larches, and sa he did
not know what luck the American bad
bad, But he realized that it was long
odds against his getting through, and
that his chief hope lay in himself, It
becurred to bYm that far too few un-
blased people knew where he was . It
further otcurred to him that it was a
State of afmirs which was likely o
continue unlesa he remedied it himself,
And so, Just as Peterson caime strolling
aroind a corner of the house followed
by several men and a long ladder,
Hugh commenced to sing. He shouted, ™
he roared at the 1op of his vory pow-
erful voice, and all the time bhe watched
the men below with a wary eye.

It was Just a8 two laborers eame In
to Investigate the Hideous din that
I"elerson’s party discovered the ladder
wis foo shoet by severnl yards,

Then with great rapidity the audi-
ence grew, A passing milkman; two
rommercial travelers, a gentleman of
sightly luehriated aspect] whose trovs-
ers left mbch to the imakination: and
finally more farm Inborers, Never had
sich a rtit-hiv of gossip for the local
alehouse been seen In the nelghbor-
hood; It would farnish a tople of con-

Peterson, | versation for weeks to come, And still
| strolling over to the desk and opening | Hueh sune and Peterson eursed: and
| n drawer.
Impletent, a8 you can see if you look |

still the audience grew.  Then, at last,
there came the pollge with notebook
all complete, and the singer stopped
sluging 1o laugh,

The.next moment the dnugh froze on
his lips, Standing by the skylight, with
his revolver ralsed, wis Lakington, and
Iugh knew by the expression of his
fuee that his fluger was trembling on
the telgger. Out of view of the erowd
below e did not know of Its existence,
and, in a flash, Hugh realized his daa-
ger,

"Good morrow, Heurs,"” he sald
quletly. “1 wouldn't fire if | were you.
We are observed, as they say in melo-
drama. If you don't believe me," his
volce grew a little tense, “Just walt
while I talk to Peterson, who 18 at pres-
ent deep in converse with the vilinge
constable and several farm laborers.”

It 18 doubtful whether any action In
Hugh Drummond's life ever cost him
such an effort of will as the turning
of his back on the man standing two
yards below him, but _he did It ap-
parently without thought, He gave one
last glance at the face convulsed with
rage, and then with a smile he looked
down st the crowd below,

“Peterson,” he called out affably,
“there's a pal of yours up here—dear
old Henry. And he's very annoyed at
my concert. Would you just speak to
him, or would you ke me to be more

absolutely essentinl for him to get | explic/t? He Is so annoyed that there
[ might be an aceldent at any moment,

ond I see that the pollce have ar
rived. Bo—er—"

Even at that distance he counld see
Peterson's eyes of fury, and he chuck-
led softly to himself. But when the
leader spoke, his volee was as suave
as ever; the eternal cigar glowed even-
Iy ot its normal sate.

“Are you up on the roof, Laking-
ton? The words came clearly through
the still summer alr,

“Your turn, Henry,” sald Drummond.
“Prompler's volce off—"yes, dear Peter-
gon, 1 am here, even upon the roof,
with a liver of hideous aspect.'"

With a mighty effort Lakington con-
trolled himself, and his volce, when he
angwered, was calm,

“Yes, I'm here: What's the matter ™

“Nothing,” cried Peterson, “but
we've got quite a large and apprecia-
tive sudience down here, attracted by
our friend’'s charming concert, and I've
Just sent for a large ladder by which
be can ¢come down and join us. So
there is nothing that you can do—
nothing.” He repeated the word with
f falut emphasis, and Hugh smiled

genlally. <’

“t'm Inséfested In quite u number of
things, Captaln Drummond,” sald Lak-
ington slowly, “but they all count as
nothing beside one—getting even with
youu And when I do . . M He
dropped the revolver Into his coat
pocket, and stood motionless, staring

the soldier.

next instant he opened a door
light which Hugh éad falled
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away! Yolcks!™ There was another
interiude for further hilarity, *“Give
it up, you two old dears, apd take te
nitting. Well, au revolr.
we shall weat again quite soon. And,
above all, Carl, den't de anything In
Parts which yonwoald be ashamed of
my knowing" *
With a fiendly
his' heel and stroil
The other three.

ave he turned on
off, followed by
The humor of the
sitantion was Irpesistible ; the absolute
poweriessness the whole wssembled
gang to lift a fingér (o stop them In
front of the audience, which as yet
showed no signs of departing, tickled
him to death, In fact, the lust thing
Hugh saw, bhefore a_corner of the
hotise hid them from asight, was the
ma jesty of the law molstening his in-
delible pencil In the time-honored
method. and advanciog on Peterson
with his potébook at the ready. -
“Ope brief Interlude, my dear old
warriors,” announced Hugh,“and then
we must get.gay. Where's Toby?”
“Having lis breakfast with your
girk" chuckled Algy, *We thought

With Her Hands on His Coat and Her
Big Eyes Misty With Her Fears for
Him, She Begged Him to Give It
All Up.

we'd better leave someone on guard,
and she seemed to love him best.”

“Repulsive hound!™ cried” Hugh.
“Inecidentally, boys, how did you man-
age to roll up this morning*”

“We all bedded down at your girl's
place last night," sald Peter, “amd
then this morning, who should come
and sing carols outside but our one
and only Potts. Then we heard your
deafening din on the roof, and blew
along.”

TWO.

“Go away,” sald Toby, looking up
a8 the door opened and Hugh strolled
In. “Your presence I8 unuecessury
and uncalled Tor, and .we're not
pleased. Are we, Miss Benton?

“Can you bear him, Phyllis? re-
murked Hugh, with a grin. “I mean
lying about the house all day?”

“What's the notion, old son?" Toby
Sinclair stood up, looking slightly puz-
gled,

“I want you to stop here, Toby”
sald Hugh, “and not let Miss Benton
out of your sight. Also Kkeep your
eye skinned on The Elms, and et me
know by ‘phone to Half Moon street
anything that huppens. Do you get
me ™

“1 get you' saswered tee other.

With a resigned sigh be rose and
walked to the door.

“I've got five minutes, lttle girl"”
whispered Hugh, taking her into his
arms as the door closed. “Five min-
utes of heaven. ., , By Jove!
But you look great—slmply great.”

The girl smiled at him.

“Tell me what's happened, boy,"
she sald eagerly.

“Quite a crowded night” With a
reminiscent smile he lit a elgarette,
And then quite briefly he told her of
the*events of the past twelve hours,
being, as is the manner of a man, more
interested In watching the sweet color
which staiped her cheeks from time

Then, quite suddenly, he bent and
kissed her.

“I must go, Uttle girl,™ he whispered,
“Lve got to be ln Paris tonight. Take
care of yoursell™

The pext moment he was gone.

THREE.
“Have you got him all right, Ted?"

Doubt less

He left the room, and went along
the passage to Inspect the American,
Unfortunately Jerningham was only
too right: The effects of lust night's
Injection had worn off completely, and
the wretched man was sitting motion-
less In & chair, staring dazedly In
front of him.

Thoughtfully Hugh stood In front
of the mlillionnire, trying in valn to
catch some gleam of sense in the
vacant eyes, v,

“What luck? Jerningham looked up
as he came back into the other room.

“Dam’ all, as they say in the ver
nacular., Have you blighters finished
the beer?™

*Probably,” remarked Peter Dar
rall, “What's the program now?”

Hugh examined the head on his
glass with a professionnl eye before
replying. .

“Two things," he murmured a
length, “fairly leap to the eye. The
first Is ia get Potts away to a place
of safety: the second 18 to get over
to Paris”

“Well, let’'s get gay over the Nrst,
ns a kick-off,” said Jermingham, ris
ing. “There's a4 car outside the door;
| there 1s England at our disposal,
| We'll take Mm away: you pad the
hoaof to Victorla and catch the beat
{rain.”™

“It too remarked
Huzh., *“Have a look out of the win.
dow, Ted, and you'll seec g man fright.
1(“!!3' busy doing pothing not fur from

Eonnils eusy,”

the door.
enrglust across the sireet. Put a wet
compress on your hend, and connect
the two."”

A gloomy silence settled on the as-
sembly: to be broken by Jerry Sey.
[ mour suddenly waking up with a
sturt,

“I've got the ‘stomach-ache,'”™ he an-
nounced prondliy.
EHis listeners

moved,

“You shouldn't eat so fast,” re
marked Algy severely, “And you cer-
talnly onghtn't to drink that beer."”

To avert the disaster he Immedi-
ately consumed it himself, but Jerry
was too engrossed with his braln-
storm to notlee.

“I've got the ‘stomach-ache,""™ he re-
peated, “and she ought to be ready
by now. In fact I'know she is, My
last crash wasu't a bad one, What
about N7

“You mean
staring at him.

“l wean" answered Jerry, “that
I'll go off to the airdrome now, and
get her ready. Bring Potts along In
half an hour, and I'll take hip to
the governor's place in Norfolk, Then
I'll tnke you over to Paris"”

“Great !—slmply great!” With a
report ke a gun Hugh hit the speak-
er on the back, Inadvertently knock-
ing him down, *“Off you get, Jerry,
By the way, how many will she hold?"

“Two beside ma" spluttered the
proud proprietor of the Stomach-ache,
“And 1 wish you'd reserve your en-
dearments for people of your own
size, you great, fat, hulking won-
strosity.”

He reached the door with a moment
to spare, and Hugh came back laugh-
ing.

“Verily—nn upheaval in the grey
matter,” he cried, corefully refiiling
his giass. “Now, boys, what about
Parls?™

“Is it necessary to go at all? asked
Peter.

“It wounldn't have been If the Yank
had been - gane”
mond, “As It I& 1 guess I've got to,
Now listen—all of you. Ted—off you
go, and talse a complete walter's out-
fit, dicky and all complete. Peter—
you come with me to the alrdrome,
and afterward look up Mullings, at
18 Green street, Hoxton, and teil.him
to get In touch with at least fAfty
demobilized soldlers who are om for a
scrap, Algy—you hold the fort here,
and don’t get drunk on my ale. Peter
will join you, when he's finished with
Mullings, and he's not to get druuk,
gither. Are you all on?

Ten minutes later he was at the
wheel of bis ear with Darrell and the
millionaire behind. But Hogh seemed
in no great hurry to start. A whim-
gleal smile was on his face, as out
of the corner of his eye he watched
the man who had been busy doing
nothing feverishly trying to crank his
car, which, after the manper of the
brutes, had seizged that moment to jlb,

St smiling, Hugh got out and
wnlked up to the perspiring driver.

“A warm day.” bhe murmured
“Don't hurry: we'll walt for you"
Then, while the man, utterly taken
aback, stared at him speechlessly, he
strolled back to his own car.

* “Hugh—you're mad, quite mad"
sald Ceter resignedly, as with a splat-

guzed at bhim ub-

v v « T sald Hugh,

You will also see a racing |

answered  Drom- |
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At the BeautifuT
Gate

By REV, B, B. SUTCLIFFE

Extension Department, Moody
Bible Institute, Chicago,
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TEXT-A certaln man lame from his
mother's womb . . maked an alma-—
Acts 3:1-1L

The history of the henling of this
lamé man gives us a striking (llustras
tion of the way
of salvation for

ull men.

In verse twu (€
ts sald the man
was born lmme.
He bad kuown
nothing. except
hig lameness
That was not the
resuit  of  sowme-
thing he had lost,
but ~ the absence
of something b
pever hayd Jusud

| FAYS man's great need Is not recovery
of somethlul he bus lost, but u Dew
Sirth. “Except a man be born agnli _
| ne ennnol enter the Kingdom of Gl

John 8:8. 5. It 18 not that men become
wost but that they are lost. Just us
the Tnme man was born o his laine
| ronditlon so the unsaved uave Wil
wen In o lost eondition, To have thul
sondition  chapged there must be o
ww birth, n second birth. ThE e
@ second birth naturally nstonished
Nleodemus for he asked, “How onil a
uan be bors agaln? Cuan he enter the
léecond tme fnto his mother's womnb
and be bofn?" John 8:4. The story
af the wian shows how

i verse three it 1s sald he asked
an alms, He was askiug mervely for
cemporary aid, not for permanent de-
dverauce from his condition. 8o the
unsaved when first awnkened do oot
think of the pew birth, but merely
some help for # sinful habit or man-
ner of living But underns ath the
habit or muonner of life llgs the un-
seen cause of the wrong they see
That unseen cause Is their condition
: by nature.

ln verse five It 18 sald the lame man

“gave heed” To the woras Peter ad-
dressed ww him. “Faith cometh by
| hearing and hearlg by the word of
| God.” Rowm. 10:10. it Is by the word
| of God the new birth comes. “Belug
! born ngain, pot with corruptible seéed
bt by Incorruptible, by the word of
God which liveth and abldeth forever.”
I Pet. 1:28, “Of His own will begat
He us by the Word of Truth." Jas
' 1:18, When a man will® give heed to
what the word of God says, he Ia
well on the way to the new birth,

In verses seven and elght we are
told the mén was tmmediately and
perfectly henled, There was no period
of probation. His “glving heed” to
the word spoken was proof of his
readiness to obey. When told to rise
up and walk, to do what he hed never
done nnd what his lfelong experi-
ence taught him was lmpossible for
him to do, he started to obey and
found he hnd the power,

All the unsaved man bas to do I8
to lay aside every Lhope he has had
dnd simply yleld to what the word
of God says; te turn aslde from ull
else, wholly on that word tnke the
first step. In that frsg “step comes
the new birth—tha passing from death
Into lie, “Verily, verlly, 1 suy unto
you, he that he™reéth wy weord and
belleveth on that sent me hath
everlusting life, and shall not cote
iuto condemnation, but is passed from
deuth unto life™ John 0:24,

The eighth verse says that as soon
a8 the lume man was healed he be
came a worshiper. He Instinctively
praised God and not man. - Giving
eredit to nfan robs God of His right-
ful dué¢ sod does lmmense hurm to
the man, But the lame man turned-
all his praise towards the One from
whom the blessing came.

The ninth verse says, “All the peo
ple saw him walking und praising
God.” He was wimesaing publicly te
his healing. The cause of so much

|

he

lack of Christinn experience ls se
much lack of Christian testimony glv-
en publicly to God. Wa are so afraid
of being considered odd or ectentrig




